CHANDPAL  GHAT.	35
The supreme authority, however, was vested in a Council of five, in wBich the
Governor-General's superiority was hut marked by his right to a casting vote.
Warren Hastings became Governor-General, this Council consisted of one
experienced Indian civilian official—Richard Barwell, and three members
imported from home—Philip [Francis, Colonel Monson and General davering.
By the Charter of March 26th, 1774, a Supreme Court of Judicature was
established consisting of a Chief Justice and three Puisne Judges.
The three Councillors set sail in the Anson: the Judges in the Asfihurriham, :
at once began a war for precedence. At Madras, complained Sir Philip's
secretary and brother-in-law, 'the Supreme Court always takes the lead of us.
They sail better than we do, and their charter gives them precedence.'
On October the 12th the vessels arrived at Hijili, where they were met by
badgerows to take them from the ships to Calcutta. After six days the fleet
anchored three miles below Calcutta, and these six days in all probability
improved no one's temper and most certainly not Francis's. On October 19th
the new grandees disembarked at Chandpal Gh&t, and so says Francis, 'the
mean and dishonourable reception we met with at our landing gave davering
the second shock.' 'I paid them higher honours,' wrote Hastings, *than
had ever been paid to persons of rank in this country, as high even as had
been paid to Mr. Vansitart and Lord dive, when they came in the first station
as Governors, men whose names will ever stand foremost in the memoirs of
the people of this country and who merited as much from their employers as
any. who have filled or are likely to fill that situation.'
From the Chandpal Ghat, discontented with the salvo of 17 guns, the gran-
dees were marshalled on foot, not to the Court House as they thought would
have been most befitting their dignity, but to the Governor's own house
in [the present] Hastings Street. ' The heat, the confusion, not an attempt
at regularity. No guards, no person to receive or to show the way, no state.
But surely Mr, Hastings might have put on a ruffled shirt/ ''
Having satisfied the claims of our imagination at the
Chandpal Ghat,—there is not much to be seen—we will
turn our carriage round, and now drive down the
Strand Road southwards. As we approach the Fort on
our left, we find the Gwalior Monument, a brick structure
faced with Jeypore marble, and crowned by a metal dome
manufactured by Jessop <fe Co., out of guns taken from the
enemy. In the centre of the upper storey is a bronze sar-
oophagus, on the top of which are inscribed the names of
officers, non-commissioned officers, and soldiers of H. M.'s
and the Hon'ble Co.'s Service, who fell in the victorious
actions of Maharajpore and Panniar on the 29th Decem-
ber, 1843.	*
Continuing our drive we come to PrinsepV Ghat
which is a memorial to one of the ablest and most
versatile of English settlers in Bengal. It is much
to be desired that some able student will give to the
records of the Prinsep family the pains ^hich Sir W.
Hunter has given to those of the Thackerays. Prinsep's

